144               THE YEARS BETWEEN *

DESTROYERS IN COLLISION
For Fog and Fate no charm is found

To lighten or amend.
I, hurrying to my bride, was drowned-

Cut down by my best friend.

CONVOY ESCORT
I was a shepheid to fools

Causelessly bold or afraid.
They would not abide by my rules*

Yet they escaped.    For I stayed.

UNKNOWN FEMALE CORPSE

Headless, lacking foot and hand,
Hornble I come to land,
I beseech all women's son^
Know I was a mother once.